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There is also in the vicinity, several mineral springs.
Some of them hot enough to boil an egg. We traded part
of our horses for cattle; being out of flour, we jerked six
hundred weight of beef, traded some coffee dried fruit
and sugar (at the rate of two pounds of one or the other,
for three pounds of flour) on the 27th of the same month
hitched our cattle to the waggon (having left one on
sweet water river) we started for California, and arrived
at Hangtown or Placerville on the 5th. of August. Deso-
lation and the destruction of property stared us in the face
the whole way. Hundreds with nothing to eat, but dead
horses and mules, we gave them such as we had when they
asked for it. As for bread; we only made it twice. We
would hang our camp kettle over the fire, part full of
water; cut our beef into small pieces, and put them in, and
then stir in a handful of flour. Such was our living for
eleven hundred miles, with the exception of tea and coffee.
Our fuel was sage brush the whole of the way, until we
got to the Sierra Nevada mountains. When we struck the
head of the Humboldt River, we crossed it and followed
it down to its sink, which was over three hundred miles.
The river was up, and the grass eat off, consequently we
had to swim it, and cut grass for our stock; and a precious
little we got at that. At the sink or big meadow we cut
grass for crossing the desert. We had to wade in the water
half a mile knee deep; and then found the finest clover I
ever saw. We rested two days, and then struck a cross the
desert, traveling day and night until we struck Carson
River. I had the diarrhoea, and walked the whole way on
two buiscuts, and half a.pint of water, my sickness was
caused by drinking Alkali water, and it finally compelled
me to leave California. We followed up Carson river to
the head, at the foot of the Sierra Nevada. Carson valleyious to seel. The verdicts often
